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EDITORIAL NOTES. 

IN THE EIGHTH CHAPTER OF THE 
Gospel of Matthew we read: ‘‘ And 
when Jesus was come into Peter's 
house, He saw his wife’s mother lying 
sick of a fever. And He touched her 
hand, and the fever left her ; and she 
arose, and ministered unto them.” It 
will be news to many Roman Catho- 
lics, and not the uneducated ones 
only, that the Apostle Peter, 
they believe to have been the first 
Pope, had a wife. Not a few have 
traced their first doubts of the Roman 
Catholic religion to the knowl- 
edge of this fact, which the priests 
studiously concealed from them. If 
Peter had a wife, they reasoned, and 
he was the head of their Church, why 
should not the present Pope also have 
a wife, and why should not the priests 
marry like other men? No satisfactory 
answer could be given to such ques- 
tions, and further inquiry led to the dis- 
covery of other inconsistencies in Ro- 
manism. Celibacy is always a deli- 
cate subject with Roman Catho- 
lics, but when it is discussed in a 
proper spirit good results follow. 


whom 
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A FORKER Roman CATAOLIC PRIEST, 
accompanied by his wife and their son 
Luther, visited his mother in-law in 
Chicago the latter part of July. Un- 
like Peter’s mother-in law this mod- 
ern Roman Catholic mother-in-law 
did not minister to them, but was un- 
forgiving towards those who had ‘‘ left 
the Church,” even her own child. The 
little boy, a bright fellow, had been 
taught to respect his grandmother's 
name, and looked forward to meeting 
her with pleasurable anticipation. 
After he had heard her bitter 
his 


comment was: 


words 
father and mother his 
‘‘T do not want to 
see my grandmother any more; I have 
had enough of her.” 


towards 


On Jury 30 FarHer CHIniqvuy CELE- 
brated his eighty- sec nd birthday. Rev. 
J. A, Derome, who has been preaching 
during the summer to the congregatino 
that Father Chiniquy led out of the 
Church of Rome nearly forty years 
ago, delivered an address of congratu- 
lations to the venerable pastor in the 
name of the church and people of St. 
Anne. A few days later Father Chini- 
quy visited Escanaba, Mich., to preach 
and lecture, but the Mayor of that 
city, who owed his election to the votes 
of the Roman Catholics, by formal 
proclamation closed the opera house 
against him. of Esca 
naba were then thrown open to Father 


The churches 


Chiniquy and he delivered some of the 
best discourses of his life there. 





TuHE Roman CaTuHo ic Douay VERSION 
of the Bible substituted for 
the Protestant Bible that has been used 
in the City Hall, New York. The 
Mayor and chief municipal officers of 
New York are Roman Catholics. 


has been 


A Visit to Wisconsin. 

The visit to Wisconsin the latter 
part of July was too brief for any per- 
manent good to be accomplished. We 
spoke once in Green Bay, the scene 
of Bishop Katzer’s effectual labors in 
defeating the Bennett law in the State 
election last year. For this he was 
pr ymoted to the archbishopric of Mil- 
waukee. The Roman Catholic ele- 
ment rules that part of Wisconsin, and 
the Americans in the State allow them- 
selves to be ruled by the Irish and 
Germans. 


If they like such rule the 


citizens of other States have 


no right 
to ol ec t. 
We spent three good days in 


Eau Cl ire, preaching three times on 
the Sabbath to great congregations in 
the Methodist Episcopal Church morn- 
ing and evening, and also in the Young 
Men’s Christian Association. The 
Roman Catholics attended in large 
numbers, and in words of loving kind- 
ness we preached to them the Gospel 
of the grace of God. 
gladly. 


They heard it 
We owe special thanks to 
Rev. H. Goodsell, the pastor of the 
church, andto Mr. C. P. Harmison 
for their kind invitation and_ hearty 
welcome to the Roman Catholics ot 
Eau Claire to come and hear us. 

At La Crosse we were met by our 
brother, Rev. Francis Waldron of 
Rochester Seminary who is engaged 
in missionary work during the sum- 
We 
preached to a large congregation in 
the North La Crosse Methodist . Epis- 
copal Church Tuesday evening, many 
Roman Catholics being present, and 


mer vacation in that vicinity. 


the next night we delivered a lecture 
in South La Crosse in a hired hall, as 
a church could not be obtained. One 


Roman Catholic man lost his temper 
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during the lecture, but when invited 
to the platform to state his objections 
he declined. 
wrote to the local paper expressing his 


Next day, however, he 


rsgret for losing his temper and abus- 
ing the lecturer and Brother Waldron 
on general principles. 

The friends who invited us to Wis- 
consin were so well pleased with ‘the 
addresses delivered and the large at- 
tendance at each service that they de- 
sired us to visit the State again and 
spend at least a month there, 

At La Crosse we met a gentleman 
who had been an officer in the Aus- 
trian army at Cracow in 1869 when 
Sister Barbara Ubrvk, the nun, was 
rescued from her imprisonment of 
twenty years in a living tomb, a 
bricked-up cell seven paces long by 
dungeons of the 
This gentleman, Mr. N., 
Friedman, described the condition of 


six wide in the 


convent, 


e wretched nun as more horrible even 
than it appeared in the August Con- 
VERTED CaTHOLIC. 





Rome Badly Beaten. 

Nothing like the defeat of Car- 
dinal Gibbons and his bureau of 
Catholic Missions at Washington by 
Commissioner Morgan has occurred in 
recent years. When General Morgan 
was appointed Commissioner of In- 
dian Affairs by President Harrison his 
confirmation by the Senate was op- 
posed by all the influence of the Ro- 
man Catholic Church. Dr. Dorches- 
ter, a Methodist minister of Boston, 
had been previously appointed Super- 
intendent of Indian Schools, and be- 
cause he had written and spoken much 
against the arrogant ,assumptions of 
the Roman Catholic Church to su- 
preme rule’in this country, the oppo- 


sition to his confirmation was as bitter 
as that towards Commissioner Morgan. 
But they were confirmed; and like true 
American citizens and Christian gen. 
tlemen they administered the affairs of 
the Indian office without regard to sect 
or party. 

It was found necessary, how- 
ever, to dismiss some of the em- 
ployees for incompetency, and among 
them were some Roman Catholics. 
There is in Washington a Catholic In- 
dian bureau through which the Gov- 
ernment officials transacted the busi- 
ness of the Catholic Indian schools. 
General Morgan declined to recognize 
this bureau, and in an open letter to 
Cardinal Gibbons gives his reasons for 
taking this step. In substance they are 
that the Roman Catholics should not 
be treated differently from other relig- 
ious bodies in the country, and no ex- 
ceptional favors should be granted to 
them. Hence he could not recognize 
the Catholic bureau which had no 
legal status, and had persistently op- 
posed his policy as a government of- 
ficial, and had retained in its employ 
a clerk discharged from his office who 
had maligned him. General Morgan’s 
letter conveying his decision was ad- 
dressed to “J. Cardinal Gibbons, 
Archbishop of Baltimore,” and began 
with ‘‘ Reverend and Dear Sir.” That 
and nothing more. No ‘“‘ Eminence” 
or “Lord Cardinal,” or ‘‘Your 
Grace,” etc. But the Cardinal swal- 
lowed his wrath, and General Morgan 
is still Indian Commissioner. The 
amount appropriated by the Govern- 
ment to the Roman Catholic Indian 
schools this year is $400,000. Last 
year it was $363,349. All other relig- 
ious bodies receive only half that 
sum. 
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CHRIST’S MISSION. 
tax S we go to press with this issue of 
A Tue Convertep CaTHo.ic the al- 
terations and changes in Curist’s Mis- 
sion building that are necessary to con- 
vert the parlor floor into a chapel are tak- 
ing place, and it is expected that every- 
thing will be in readiness for the for- 
mal opening of the services the latter 
part of this month or the first week of 
October. 
made in 


Due announcement will be 
the next issue of ‘THE Con- 
VERTED CATHOLIC. 

Colonel J. J. Estey, the president of 
the Estey Organ Company, Brattleboro, 
Vermont, has kindly donated to the 
Mission one of the fine church organs 
for which the company is celebrated. 
During our visit to Northfield, Mass., 
last month a few kind and affectionate 
words from Mr. Ira D. Sankey and 
Rev.Geo. C. Needham introduced us 
to Colonel Estey, and a visit to the 
great organ factory at Brattleboro, 
where we met Colonel Estey, was re- 
warded by this generous gift. The 
gracious manner in which the donation 
was made enhances its value. It will 
be a perpetual memorial of the kind- 
ness of this Christian genthkeman and 
successful business man. 

While at Northfield our friend Col- 
onel Van Rensselaer, of New York, 
arranged a meeting at the Northfield 
Hotel, which was attended by a large 
number of the guests and visitors to 
the Bible Conference. Some interest 
in the work was manifested, and in a 
few minutes Colonel Van Rensselaer 
received contributions sufficient to pay 
for the alterations of the chapel. Only 
the chairs and reading desk now re- 
main to be ordered and paid for. They 
will cost about $400. Many friends of 
the Mission will doubtless desire to 


place a chair in the building, and we 
shall be glad to receive their contribu- 
tions for this purpose. But they ought 
to send their gifts without delay, as the 
chairs and desk must be in place be 
fore the middle of September. Then 
we shall be very thankful. We are 
thankful now, but we shall be more 
thankful when the regular services are 
held in the building. A little more help 
from our friends will accomplish this. 

In all the United States there is no 
more honored or beloved minister than 
Rev. C. C. McCabe, D. D., the senior 
Missionary Secretary of the Methodist 
Episcopal Church. The interest Chap- 
lain McCabe, as he is lovingly called 
by every one who knows him, has 
taken in our work has been most 
helpful. Henever misses an oppor- 
tunity to say a kind word for us per- 
sonally as well as for the general work. 
In IVorld Wide Missions, the monthly 
paper conducted by the mission secre- 
taries of the Methodist 
Church, Dr. McCabe says : 

FATHER O'CONNOR'S APPEAL. 

Father O'Connor, the Editor cf Tue 
ConvERTED CaTHOLIC, asks for means 
to furnish a house of worship and a 
home which shall serve ss a temporary 
refuge for priests who have obeyed the 
dictates of their consciences and have 
left the Church of Rome. We hope 
that this paragraph may meet the eye 
of many who will be willing to assist 
in this good work. 


Episcopal 


Arrangemenis are in progress for a 
convention of converted Catholic 
priests and others to be held in 
Curist’s Mission building soon after 
the opening exercises. Evangelistic 
services conducted by Rey. Geo. C. 
Needham will also be held at an early 
date. We hope our friends will pray 


for God’s blessing on these various 
services. 
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CONVERTS 


FROM ROME. 





.HE Salvation Army has been an- 
s noyed and persecuted by Roman 
Catholic hoodlums, and it repays 
them by leading many of them to the 
Saviour. Harry Chapman writes in 
the Var Cry: 

SAVED IN GAOL. 

I was for twenty years a gambler 
and drunkard, and converted through 
the instrumentality of the Salvation 
Army while in the Kansas City gaol 
awaiting trial upon a charge of felony. 
I want God to have all the glory for 
my being’as I am to-day—saved from 
sin and its consequences. 

I was brought up a Roman Catholic, 
and attended some of the best schools 
in this country, it being the intention 
of my parents that I should embrace 
‘holy orders” and read mass every 
Sunday as my brother was then doing. 
God willed otherwise. 

Having been taught from my infancy 
up that all Protestants were heretics, 
and that outside the pale of the Ro- 
man Catholic Church there was no 
salvation, it is no wonder that after 
years and years of sinning and confes- 
sing to the priest I looked upon the 
Salvation Army with contempt. But, 
oh! how I thank God that day He 
opened both my eyes and my under- 
standing. 

While I was confined in the gaol in 
November, 1888, the Salvation brigade 
visited the gaol. They talked with the 
prisoners, prayed and pleaded with 
them one and all, black and white, old 
and young, the dude and the ‘‘ bum ” 
—no distinction, all had souls to be 
either saved or damned to all eternity. 
I was mean enough to make sport of 
them, even while they were praying for 


us, but they kept on ‘‘storming the 
fort.” On of them had given me up 
entirely, and I could not blame her 
very much, but good Mother Moir, 
of Kansas City, kept on, and, in spite 
of all I could do or say, she would 
not give up, and befioe I left that gaol 
God rewarded her by converting me 
in gaol. 

I had been a drunkard for eight 
years, and for three years previous to 
going to gaol I do not think I drew a 
sober breath. I was verily a tramp. I 
had gotten as low in the social scale 
that no one would have anything to do 
My friends were all gone, 
wanderer 


with me. 
and I was an outcast and 
upon the earth. But, thank God, to- 
day I am clothed and in my right 
mind. I have lots of good, true 
friends, and, best of all, Jesus is my 
friend and elder brother. 1 am saved 
and kept by the power of God. 

I must tell you that while I was in 
gaol I was tried and convicted and 
sent to prison for,two years, but six or 
seven months after going to prison I 
was completely exonerated from any 
participation of the crime at all by the 
death-bed confession of the real crimi- 
nal. Glory toGod! I came back to 
Kansas City last August, and ever 
since I have been kept by His power. 
I have the confidence and good will of 
all who know me, am respected, and 
the people are willing to do anything 
for me. 

Another instance of God’s power to 
keep was proved by me after returning 
from prison. I wrote to my dear 
mother in Chicago, sent my photo- 
graph,and told her what a change had 
come overme. Did she shout? No! 
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Did she thank God that her drunken 
son was saved? No! But my sister re- 
turned the photograph and _ letter, 
writing these words on the fourth page: 
“Mother and 1 disown you; never 
want to hear from you nor see you; 
would rather see you a gambler and a 
drunkard and a Catholic than to see 
you as you are—a heretic.”” Glory to 
God for His keeping power! It wasa 
severe blow—a blow struck by her 
who bore me; but this passage of 
Scripture came to my mind like a flash, 
‘When my father and my mother 
forsake me, then the Lord will take me 


up.” Bless God ! it’s true. 


I write this to encourage and stimu- 
late the Salvation Army officers to push 


on and never give up a case, no mat- 
ter how hard or how utterly hopeless 
it may seem to be. 
Newark, N. J., May, 1891. 

Dear FatHer O'Connor :—I am 
working in a factory in Newark in 
which there are several Irish Roman 
Catholics, who, understanding I am 
a converted Catholic, feel like arguing 
with me. One young lady in the 
course of an argument said: ‘‘ You 
can argue with me, but you could not 
with a priest.” I told her I would 
feel very happy to meet any priest who 
would wish to meet me. On the fol- 
lowing day she informed me that there 
was a priest who would like to meet 
me, andI said I would like very much 
to see him. Accordingly I met him on 
the following evening at his house, 
St. Joseph’s Church, Wallace place, 
Newark. Hisname is Father Conroy. 
He asked me what I wished to see 
him about. I told him I came with 
the understanding that he wished to 
see me. 


“‘Oh, yes,” said Father Conroy, 
‘you are the young man Miss G—— 
told me about.” 

I told him I was. 

‘*Well, I understand,” continued 
the priest, ‘‘ you are of the Protestant 
Church. You must be aware that that 
Church was never in being before the 
Reformation ” 

I told him I was not aware of any- 
thing of the sort. I knew the word 
Protestant was given at the Diet of 
Spires, April 1529, but understood the 
doctrine of free salvation to be in prac- 
tice from the time of Christ. 

‘*My dear fellow,” replied Father 
Conroy, ‘‘let me tell you right here 
that you are sadly led astray. There is 
but one true Church, and that Church 
is not your Church. You only need 
to go to confession and you will be all 
right.” 

] informed him, much to his sur- 
prise. that I had been a Roman Ca- 
tholic, and tried confession for seven 
years, while 1 am only trusting Jesus 
Christ for eighteen months, and yet I 
feel free because 1 know that my Re- 
deemer has saved me. 

‘‘What !” exclaimed Father Conroy. 
“You were a Catholic! And why 
did you leave the Church?” 

“‘T left the Church of Rome,” I an- 
swered, ‘‘because itis not founded 
on the Bible andI could not find 
peace.” 

‘“‘The Bible!” exclaimed Father 
Conroy. ‘‘ You are full of the d—— 
Scriptures |” 

‘‘T thank my God that I do know 
His inspired oracle,” I replied. 

‘* How do you know that it is God’s 
inspired oracle ?” asked Father Conroy. 

I answered by telling him I knew 
there was a sun in the heavens be- 
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cause I felt its heat and saw its light. 
In the same way I knew the Bible was 
inspired, for I felt its holy influence 
and saw its spiritual light. 

‘The Church can exist without the 
Bible,” replied Father Conroy. ‘‘ And 
besides, the Bible is of no private in- 
torpretation.” 

I said I believed that was true, that 
the Bible is of no private interpretation; 
but it was written that we might be- 
lieve that Jesus is the Christ, the Son 
of God, and believing we might have 
eternal life through His name. In 
regard to the Church existing without 
the Bible, the Roman Catholic Church 
is existing without the Bible, and it 
bears the stamp of falsehcod on its 
face; for Roman is particular and Ca- 
tholic is universal; therefore nothing 
can be particular and universal at the 
ssme time. 

‘* Young man,” asked Father Con- 
roy, ‘‘do you know where you are 
going now?” 

‘*Yes, Mr. Conroy,” I answered, 
“to heaven, I hope.” 

‘** You are going straight to hell!” 
exclaimed the priest, “where all go 
who do not hear the (Roman Catholic) 
Church. When you get down on your 
knees to confession again you will be 
all right.” 

I left Father Conroy after two hours 
conversation, telling him I did not be- 
lieve in man infringing on the special 
prerogative of God, and I offered to 
become a Roman Catholic again if he 
could prove to me that the Protestant 
Church was founded by Martin Luther 
or King Henry VIII. 

I hope all readers of Taz ConverteD 
CaTHotic will pray that the scales may 
fall from Father Conroy’s eyes. 

Joseru A. Juba. 


SAMPLE LETTERS. 


Perry, Ia., Feb. 11, 1891. 

Dear Sir :—Please find enclosed 
my subscription to THe CoNveRTED 
Catuotic. Your work is a grandone 
and very important just at this stage of 
our history as Protestants. On my 
mother’s side my grandfather’s family 
all forsook the Roman Catholic 
Church, and now we all breathe the 
pure air of the Protestant religion, and 
many are staunch members of the 
Methodist Church. 


Faithfully yours, O. T. F. 


~_ 


Fairport, N. Y., Jan. 8, 1891. 


Dear Sin:—In reading Tue Con- 
VERTED Catuotic I noticed that you 
requested your readers that knew of 
any Roman Catholics that had been 
converted to inform you of them. It 
gives me great pleasure to say that I 
know of one by the name of P—— 
L ,a German. I willrepeat a few 
words that passed between him and 
myself. He said that he fairly de- 
spised the name Protestant when he 
was a Roman Catholic. When he 
began to drift away from Romanism 
he did not go to any church fora 
long time. After he decided to leave 
the Roman Church,a priest sent word 
that he wished to see him. Mr. L 
informed the priest that he could call 
at his house. The priest called, but 
had no time to talk much with him, 
and said he would call again. Before 
leaving, however, Mr. L asked 
the priest several questions which he 
did not answer. The priest never 
called again. Mr. L now attends 
the First Baptist Church of Fairport 
every Sunday. 


Yours very truly, F.C.S. 
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CONVENT SCHOOLS. 

‘HE number of academies, seminar- 
ea ies and colleges in this country 
where the children of Protestants can 
receive a sound, practical and Christian 
education is very large. Every denomi- 
nation of Christians has select schools 
and colleges where the youth of both 
sexes can receive an excellent edu- 
cation at moderate cost and under 
the guidance of the best people of the 
various churches. Sound scholarship 
and Christian character are the first 
requisites in the of those 
schools, and each denomination sup- 
plies its best material in this respect. 


teachers 


In many cases the teachers are gradu- 
ates of the institutions in which they 
labor, and their occupation is a life- 
work with them. The parents who 
to these schools 
and the pastors of their churches have 
a general and in many cases a_per- 
sonal knowledge of the directors and 
board of managers. Al] admit that 
the schools are good, that the latest 
improvements in the methods of teach- 
ing are introduced, and that constant 
care of the physical and spiritual life 
of the pupils is exercised. 

And yet, notwithstanding the num- 
ber and excellence of Protestant 
schools it is a fact that large numbers 
of Protestant girls are sent every year 
to convent schools conducted by Ro- 
man Catholic nuns who are strangers 
to parents and pastors, and whose 
methods of instruction are, to say the 
least, very imperfect. The New York 


send their children 


Catholic Review, one of the few re- 
spectable Roman Catholic papers in 
the United States, has frequently con- 
demned the slow, clumsy and imper- 
fect system of education in convent 
schools. 


Setting aside the inconsis- 





tency of Protestants who send their 
children to Roman Catholic schools 
where their religious and moral train- 
ing will be contrary to that practised, 
or supposed to be practised, by the 
parents, it would seem but natural 
that inquiry should be made into the 
antecedents, character and training of 
the teachers in convent schools. Time 
was when the better class of Roman 
Catholics permitted, if they did not 
encourage, their daughters to enter 
cenvents, but that day is past. A few 
ladies of good family and culture may 
now be found in the convents in the 
United States, but they are very few. 
The majority of the inmates are from 
the homes of the poor where their sur- 
roundings are different from those of 
the Protestant children who will be 
committed to their care by unthinking 
parents. 

The class from which the inmates of 
convents are recruited nowadays is in- 
dicated by the names of forty-one 
young women who became Sisters of 
Charity at Wilkesbarre, Pa., August 12. 
They are all Germans, Hungarians or 
Poles, the daughters of the miners who 
work in the coal regions. There are no 
American, Irish or French names 
among them. A German Jesuit priest 
had prepared these novices for their 
convent life by a week's retreat, during 
which he told them that they were the 
chosen of the Lord, the spouses of 
Christ who were destined to preserve 
the faith in this godless country. 

A miner may be as good a man asa 
millionaire, and his calling is as hon- 
orable as that of any other citizen, but 
when American parents look upon the 
surroundings of the Roman Catholic 
miner's family they instinctively prefer 
other associations for their children. 













‘a 
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// BOGUS CURES. 
RATHER Mollinger, the priest who 
Ay attained such notoriety in Alleghe- 
ny City, Pa. last June, has come to grief. 
Thousands flocked to his church on 
St. Anthony’s day and were treated by 
him with a look at their maladies, 
a prescription for each one, written 
beforehand, a_ sprinkling of holy 
water and a view of certain holy relics, 
and then dismissed, after they had 
left lasge sums as .votive offerings to 
the Church. 
thought they were cured, but before 
they reached home they suffered from 
Father Mol- 
linger says he did the best he could 
for the sufferers, but if the “cures” 
are not permanent the spiritual benefit 
may be lasting, especially if the 
Catholics 


church again next year with more faith 


Some nervous persons 


the same complaints. 


good Roman visit his 


and more offerings. ‘They may be 
cured then. 

He is not as adroit in getting out of 
the difficulty as was that Irish priest of 
whom it is related that during a 
season of drought he was requested 
by his congregation to say the 
prayers for He told them 
he would have high mass, the 
litany of the saints and the rosary of 
the blessed Virgin Mary offered up in 
the church with musical accompani- 
and that he would 


rain. 


wear his 
finest vestments, if they would con- 
tribute $100 for the purpose. This 
they did, and the holy father had a 
splendid ceremony. 


ment, 


At its close he 
turned to the congregation and said : 
‘‘Now, my friends, I have offered up 
all the prayers of the Church, and the 
rain may come, but my own opinion 
is that we shall have norain until there 
is a change in the weather.” 


THE HOLY COAT OF TREVES. 

The present exhibition of the holy 
coat of Treves—the seamless garment 
worn by our Saviour at His crucifixion 
—will doubtless result in a large num- 
ber of ‘‘cures notwithstanding the 
well-grounded suspicion that the 
Treves coat is a fraud, and that there 
are a dozen holy coats in different 
cities of Europe. The Bishop of Ar- 
genteuil, France, says his cathedral 
possesses the genuine ‘‘holy coat,” 
and he desired to exhibit it this year, 
but the German Bishop of Treves was 
first in the field. When the Treves 
coat was last exhibited, in 1844, its 
authenticity was questioned. and a 
long controversy ensued, with the re- 
sult that several priests with their con- 
gregations seceded from the Roman 
Catholic Church and formed ‘‘ The 
German Catholic Church.” A dis- 
patch from Treves, August 19, says 
the Cologne Gaze/le leads a campaign 
of Catholic communities of Germany 
protesting against the Treves exhibi- 
tion as a fraud. 

Like the ‘‘ true cross” the holy coat 
of Treves was discovered in the fourth 
century by Helena, the mother of 
Constantine the Great. Portions of 
the true cross, enough to make several 
shiploads, are found in various coun- 
tries, but none of them have yet crossed 
the Atlantic. This is an oversight 
that some zealous priest should cor- 
rect. The Roman Catholics in the 
United States have as much right to a 
true cross and a holy coat as their Eur- 
opean brethren. But Cardinal Gib- 
bons is not favorable to the importa- 
tion of relics, knowing well that he 

would be laughed at by his American 
friends if he countenanced such frauds 
as are perpetrated by European priests, 





266 





THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 








HOW MR. SPURGEON WAS 
CONVERTED TO GOD. 


xvz.R. SPURGEON, whose name 
uM and sermons are well known 
wherever the English language is 
spoken, was born at Kelvedon, in Es- 
sex, on June 19, 1834. His forefath- 
ers had been in the Christian ministry 
for several generations, and though 
brought up by godly parents in the at- 
mosphere of prayer he still needed that 
great change, the new birth, without 
which no man can see or enter the 
kingdom of God (St. John 3: 3, 5, 7), 
for Christianity does not run in the 
blood (St. John 1: 13), nor will our 
works or any rites of religion that 
man may perform produce the new 
birth (St. Peter 1: 18-23. See Gal. 3: 
26; 2 Tim. 1: 9; Eph. 2: 8-10). 

From about eleven years of age he 
was in deep distress of soul, but convic- 
tion of sin is not conversion (Acts 2: 
37-42). It was not till sixteen years 
of age, when living at Colchester, that 
he found peace with God through 
trusting simply in the Lord Jesus 
Christ. He thus describes it: ‘‘I 
had been about five years in the most 
fearful distress of mind, as a lad. If 
anv human being felt more of the ter- 
ror of God’s law, I can indeed pity 
and sympathise with him. Bunyan’s 
‘Grace Abounding’ contains, in the 
main, my history. Some abysses he 
went into I never trod : but some into 
which I plunged he seems to have 
never known. 

‘‘T thought the sun was blotted out 
of my sky—that I had so sinned 
against God that there was no hope 


for me. I prayed—the Lord knoweth 


how I prayed; but I never had a 
glimpse of an answer that I knew of. 


I searched the Word of God; the 
promises were more alarming than the 
threatenings. I read the privileges of 
the people of God, but with the fullest 
persuasion they were not for me. The 
secret of my distress was this: I did 
not know the Gospel. 1 was in a 
Christian land; I had Christian par- 
ents; but I did not fully understand 
the freeness and the simplicity of the 
Gospel, 

**T attended all the places of wor- 
ship in the town where I lived, but I 
honestly believe 1 did not hear the 
Gospel fully preached. I do not blame 
the men, however. One man preach- 
ed the divine sovereignty. I could 
not hear him with pleasure ; but what 
was that to a poor sinner who wished 
to know what he should do to be 
saved? There was another admirable 
man who always preached about the 
law ; but what was the use of plough- 
ing up ground that wanted to be sown? 
Another was a great practical preacher. 
I heard him, but it was very much like 
a commanding officer teaching the 
manceuvres of war to a set of men 
without feet. What could I do? All 
his exhortations were lost on me. | 
knew it was said ‘ Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved;’ 
but I did not know what it was to be- 
lieve in Christ. 

‘‘T sometimes think that I might 
have been in darkness and despair 
now had it not been for the goodness 
of God in sending a snowstorm, one 
Sunday morning, when I was going to 
a place of worship. When I could go 
no further I turned down a court and 
came to a little Primitive Methodist 
Chapel. In that chapel there might 
be a dozen or fifteen people. The 
minister did not come that morning ; 
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snowed up I suppose! A thin pale 
working man, who was quite unedu- 
cated and could not pronounce his 
words correctly, but that did not mat- 
ter, went into the pulpit to preach.” 
God is Sovereign, and he chooses 
His own instruments to do His own 
work (1 Cor. 1: 26-31). Reader, if 
you are trusting in Christ He is willing 
to use you, no matter how weak and 
ignorant you may be, yield yourself to 
Him, for He has work for all His peo- 
ple to do; but remember, if you have 
not become a new creature in Christ, 
no matter what you do, it is not pleas- 
ing to God (Rom. 8: 8-9; Heb. 11:6). 
‘The text was, ‘Look unto Me, 
and be ye saved, all the ends of the 
earth’ (Isaiah 45: 22). There was, I 
thought a glimpse of hope for me in 
the text. He beganthus: ‘ My dear 
friends, this is a very simple text in- 
deed. It says, ‘Look.’ Now that 
does not take a deal of effort. It 
ain’t lifting your foot or your finger ; 
it is just ‘look.’ Well, a man need 
not go to college to learn to look. 
You may be the biggest fool and yet 
you can look. A man need not be 
worth a thousand a yearto look. Any- 
one can look ; a child can look. But 
this is what the text says, ‘Look unto 
Me.’ ‘Ay,’ said he, in broad Essex, 
‘many on ye are looking to yourselves, 
No use looking there. You'll never 
find comfort in yourselves. 
look, to God the Father. 
Him by-and-by. 
‘ Look unto Me.’ 


Some 
No; look to 
Jesus Christ says, 
Some of you say, 
‘I must wait the Spirit’s working.’ 
You have no business with that just 
now. Look to Chrisé, It runs, 
‘Look unto Me.’’ 

“Then the good man followed up 
his text in this way: ‘Look unto 









Me; I am sweating great drops of 


blood. Look unto Me; I am hanging 
on the cross. Look; I am dead and 
buried. 


Look unto Me ; I rise again. 
Look unto Me; I ascend ; I am sitting 
at the Father’s right hand. O, look 
to Me! look to Me!’ When he had 
got about that length and managed to 
spin out ten minutes or so, he was at 
the length of his tether. Then he 
looked at me under the gallery, and 
I daresay, with so few present, he 
knew me to be a stranger. He then 
said, ‘Young man, you look very 
miserable.” Well, I did; but I had 
not been accustomed to have remarks 
passed on my personal appearance 
from the pulpit before. However, it 
was a good blow struck. 
tinued ; 


He con- 
‘And you will be always 
miserable—miserable in life and mis- 
erable in death—if you do not obey 
my text. Butif you obey now, this 
moment, you will be saved.’ Then 
he shouted, ‘Young man, look to 
Jesus Christ!’ There and then the 
cloud was gone, the darkness had 
rolled away, and that moment I saw 
the sun (Malachi 6: 2); and I could 
have risen that moment and sung with 
the most enthusiastic of them of the 
precious blood of Christ, and the sim- 
ple faith which looks alone to Him. 
O, that somebody had told me that 
before; trust Christ and you shall be 
saved. It was, no doubt, wisely or- 
dered, and I must say: 


“ce 


F’er since by faith I saw the stream 
Thy wounds applied tor me, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall for ever be.’ ”’ 

e+e 


CHANGE OF ADDRESS. 


In communicating with us subscrib- 


ers will please notice the change of 
address from 72 Bible House to 142 
West Twenty-first st., New York. 

















BY REV. 


‘« For as many as are led by the Spirit of God, they are the sons of God. 
but ye have received the Spirit of adoption, 
The Spirit itself beareth witness with our spirit, 
And if children, then heirs ; heirs of God and 
ifso be that we suffer with Him, that we may be 


ceived the spirit of bondage again to fear ; 
whereby we cry, Abba ! Father. 
that we are the children of God : 
joint heirs with Christ ; 


also glorified together.’’ 


FANHIS is a specimen of heaven's 


logic. ‘‘If sons, then heirs.” 
Nor is sonship an attainment enjoyed 
exclusively by Christains of long stand- 
ing and of deep experience. Itisa 
fact, and the fact becomes experience 
through knowledge of the Word 
“which liveth and abideth for ever.” 
Therefore, from the first reception of 
the Gospel of Christ by the first touch 
of faith sinners believing on the Lord 
Jesus Christ have become children of 
God; ‘‘sons and daughters of the 
Lord God Almighty.” 

It is of supreme importance that we 
have a right understanding of this prec- 
ious relationship from the start. Con- 
fused views, uncertainties, hesitations 
—these all work out in us abnormal 
experiences and spiritual distortions, 
Legalism with its restraints and liber- 
alism with its riotings are equally the 
foe of grace. Herod and Pontius 
Pilot at sword’s point will sheathe them 
in assumed peace, to unite in con- 
In like 
manner there are now opposers of His 
doctrine, who do not love His grace. 
But the simple heart, anchored hard 
y the coast of revelation, will not be 


demning the Lord of glory. 


moved from the teaching of the Divine 
Word by the 
scriptural or super-scriptural theorizing 


undercurrents of un- 


now becoming so universal. 

We claim the Scriptures teach that 
sonship in the divine family is the ina- 
lienable right of every believer, To 


GEO. C. NEEDHAM. 


For ye have not re 


(Rom. 8 : 14-17.) 


recognize this relationship and to walk 
according to this rule should be the 
Christian’s aim. 

HOW SINNERS BECOME SONS OF GOD. 

(1) By redemption: “ But when 
the fulness of the time was come, God 
sent forth His Son, made of a woman, 
made under the law, to redeem them 
that were under the that we 
might receive the adoption of sons” 
(Gal. 4:4, 5). Sonship, then, is the 
result of redemption. The commerc- 
ial terms, ‘‘ buy” and “sell,” explain 
to the ordinary mind the simple trans- 
actions of redemption. ‘‘ Ye sold 
yourselves for nought, yet ye shall be 
redeemed without money ” (Isa. 3: 3). 
‘*The Church of God which He hath 
purchased with His own blood” (Acts 
20: 28; 1 Peter 1: 18, 19). 

(2.) By regeneration: “ Being born 
again, not of corruptible seed, but of 
incorruption, by the Word of God 
which liveth and abideth for ever” (1 
Peter 1 : 23). Adoption in its modern 
meaning does not fully express our 
There is no community of 


law, 


sonship. 
nature between the generous man and 
the child he adopts, even 
though that child becomes heir to all 
the reputed father’s possessions. In 
the Bible use of the word, adoption 


whom 


signifies a rightful born son entering 
into the privileges of sonship at his 
majority. Thusare we adopted, being 
‘‘made partakers of the divine na- 
The believer in Christ is a 


ture.’ 
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child of God through a spiritual birth. 
The life which he therein receives is 
divine life—Christ formed 
(John 3: 7). 

(3.) By faith: ‘Ye are all the 
children of God by faith in Christ 
Jesus” (Gal. 3: 26). Noristhere any 
contradiction in all this, Faith with 
the assent of the will and the consent 
of the heart receives Christ in His 
Gospel. Hence, ‘‘As many as re- 
ceived Him to them gave He the 
power to become the sons of God, 
even to them that believe in His 
name” (John 1: 12). 

(4.) By the sealing of the Spirit: 
‘« For ye have not received the spirit of 
bondage again to fear ; but ye have re- 
ceived the Spirit of adoption, whereby 
we cry, Abba, Father. This Spirit it- 
self (himself, kx. v.) beareth witness 
with our spirit that we are the children 
of God” (Rom. 8: 14, 15). The seal 
is the mark of genuineness, of validity 
and of ownership. ‘‘ Now, if any man 
have not the Spirit of Christ he is none 
of His” (Rom. 8: 9). 
deed, conclusive. Thus in this four- 
fold accomplishment does the believ- 
ing sinner become a child of God ; by 
redemption, by regeneration, by faith 
and by the impartation of the Holy 
Spirit. Sonship in the divine family 
is a present relation. ‘‘ Behold what 
manner of love the Father hath be- 
stowed upon us, that we should be 
called the children of God: and such 
we are. For this cause the world 
knoweth us not, because it knew Him 
not. Beloved, now are we the chil- 
dren of God” (1 John 3 : 1, 2, R. V.). 

LIMITATION OF SONSHIP. 

There are two families and two be- 

ings called Father. To one class the 


in us 


This is, in- 


Lord Jesus said, ‘‘Ye are of your 


father, the devil” (John 8: 14). 
charge is overwhelming. That any 
should be bound by a veritable rela- 
tionship to such a fatherhood is truly 
appalling. ‘‘In this the children of 
God are manifested, and the children 
of the devil” (1 John 3:10). Thus 
two separate streams flow from two 
distinct sources. “‘The members of this 
satanic family are called the children 
of disobedience and children of wrath” 
(Eph. 2: 2). The Gospel, then of 
‘*the universal fatherhood of God” 
has no place in His Word; and to 
those who would foist their theories of 
universalism and restorationism upon 
the public, we would commend the 
serious study of Galatians 1 : 6-9. 

Scripture teaches most emphatically 
and distinctly that none can claim God 
as Father but such as _ have received 
Christ Jesus the Lord. It is by virtue 
of union with Him, the Son of God, 
that we become sons of God. We 
must not confound His sovereignty 
and creatorship with Fatherhood, nor 
can we claim sonship on the humani- 
tarian ground of creatorship. ‘‘Except 
a man be born from above he cannot 
enter into the kingdom of heaven.” 
This heavenly birth is not human 
goodness with an added religion, but 
a new life. If any man be in Christ 
he is a new creation, and thus he en- 
ters God’s family, no more a child of 
wrath, but an heir of God through 
Christ. 

RESPONSIBILITY OF SONSHIP. 

‘* Be ye therefore followers of God 
as dear children” (Eph. 5: 1). The 
word fol/owers in the revised version is 
more properly imifa/ors. The charac- 
ter of our Father in heaven must be 

reproduced in Hischildren. Thus we 
shall be known. ‘‘Let your light so 


This 
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shine before men, that they may see 
your good works and glorify your 
Father which is heaven” (Matt. 5: 6). 
He is kind to the evil and the good ; 
He is generous to the unjust as well as 
to the just. ‘‘ Be ye therefore perfect, 
even as your Father in heaven is per- 
fect” (Matt. 4: 41-44). By thus ex 
hibiting grace in our imitation of God 
we shall be godly, « ¢, godlike. He 
is perfect in all His dealings with His 
creatures, and by similar exhibition of 
character we declare ourselves children 
of our heavenly Father. 

This then is the relationship of son- 
ship. As servants we must obey, as 
sons we should imitate. ‘‘ Do all 
things without murmurings and dis- 
putings : that ye may be blameless and 
harmless, the sons of God, without 
rebuke, in the midst of a crooked and 
perverse nation, among whom ye shine 
as lights in the world ” (Phil. 2: 15,16). 
“ As obedient children, not fashioning 
yourselves according to the former 
lusts in your ignorance: but as He 
which hath called you is holy, so be ye 
holy in all manner of conversation ; 
because it is written, Be ye holy, for I 
am holy ” (1 Peter 1 : 13-15). 

Great is our responsibility, but great 
also is the grace by which we shall be 
enabled so to live. 

THE HOPE OF SONSHIP. 

‘‘For I reckon that the sufferings 
of this present time are not worthy fo 
be compared with the glory which shall 
be revealed in us. For the earnest ex- 
ception of the creature waiteth for the 
manifestation of the sons of God. For 
the creature was made subject to vani- 
ty not willingly, but by reason of bim 
who hath subjected the same in hope ; 
because the creature itself also shall be 
delivered from the bondage of corrup- 


tion into the glorious liberty of the 
children of God. For we know that 
the whole creation groaneth and tra- 
vaileth in pain together until now. 
And not only /Aey, but ourselves also, 
which have the first fruits of the Spirit, 
even we ourselves groan within our- 
selves, waiting for the adoption, ¢o 
wit, the redemption of our body” 
(Rom. 8 : 18-23). 

Well has this sublime passage been 
called the Evangel of Creation. But 
is it not also the evangel of sonship? 
Surely the manifestation of the sons of 
God is a hope bright with glory. Then 
will the adoption be consummated, the 
redemption completed. Freedom from 
all the effects of the curse shall then be 
our portion. If asleep when the Lord 
cometh the body shall be raised in 
glory ; if alive or caught away there 
will be a glorious transformotion (1 
Thess. 4: 13-18). Oh, what a hope 
is this! In this culmination of their 
salvation all creation will receive bene- 
fit. Earth's mournful wail will be 
heard until the manifestation of the 
sons of God. Our present attitude 
then should be ‘‘looking for the 
blessed hope and appearing of the 
glory of our great God and Saviour, 
Jesus Christ” (Titus 2: 11-14, R. v). 

Are you, O reader, a child of God? 
If not I entreat you to accept Jesus 
Christ as your Saviour now. He died 
for sinners; yea, for the ungodly (Rom. 
5: 5-8). Believe this fact; thank Him 
for such distinguishing love; in your 
heart receive Him whose Spirit will 
make His abode with you, then shall 
you become a son of God and an heir 
of eternal life. 


ore 


Please note our change of ad- 
dress trom 72 Bible House to 142 
West Twenty-first St., York New. 
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THE PUBLICSCHOOL NOT AN EPHEMERAL INSTITUTION 


AN ELOQUENT ADDRESS BY REV. JOHN LEE, AUTHOR OF ‘‘ THIS LITTLE GARDEN.” 


HE Chicago /nxter Ocean of July 
1, 1891, contains the following 
news item : 

Lockport, Itt, June 30.—.Special 
worrespondence.—The closing exercises 
of the class of ‘91 of the Lockport 
High School were held to-night in 
McDonald’s Hall, which was filled to 
its utmost capacity. The programme, 
which was well rendered, was partici- 
pated in by the entireclass) . . . 
The valedictory being pronounced and 
asong sung, Superintendent Charles 
Curtis in a few well-chosen remarks 
presented the class to the Board of 
Education. Mr. Jacob Lotz, Presi- 
dent of the Board, pleasantly respond- 
ed, after which the Rev. John Lee, 
who, in behalf of the Board of Educa- 
tion, presented the diplomas to the 
graduates, addressed the 
very briefly. He said: 

On one of the most delightful days 
of this sunny month of June I found 
myself with rapid footsteps descending 
the steep hillside north-east of our 
public school, and as I gazed on the 
rivulet below 1 thought of Bryant’s 
lines of beauty— 


audience 


‘«« And I shall sleep ; and on thy side, 

As ages after ages glide, 

Children their early sports shall try, 

And pass to hoary age, and die. 

But thou, unchanged from year to year, 

Gayly shalt play and glitter here : 

Amid young flowers and tender grass 

hy endless infancy shalt pass ; 

And singing down thy narrow glen, 

Shalt mock the fading race of men.’’ 

The music of the rivulet ‘ singing 
down” the ‘‘narrow glen” had scarcely 
lied away when I heard other music 
that for some reason or other will lin- 


ger with me forever. It took hold of 
my soul. I felt as seldom before the 
truthfulness of Plato’s words—‘‘Music 
to the mind is as air to the body.” 
Across the school yard I walked, and 
nearer and clearer and sweeter the 
music became. How delightful that 
song as it broke upon my ear! It 
came from the lips of children in our 
public school, and was moulding and 
powerfully influencing them to love 
the ‘‘rocks and rills,” the ‘‘ woods 
and templed hills,” ay, the very 
‘‘name” itself of the ‘“‘iand of lib- 
erty.” The opening word of that song 
—brief, yet wonderfully expressive— 
is the word of the babe, the word of 
the saint, the word of the patriot. 
The babe cries, ‘‘My mother ;” the 
saint exclaims, ‘‘ My God ;” the pa- 
triot sings, ‘* My country.” That song, 
I hear it still. What thoughts it awoke 
in my soul! I thought of the author, 
the Rev. Dr. Samuel F. Smith, who 
still lives. I thought of the occasion 
on which it was first publicly sung—a 
children’s celebration of July 4, 1832. 
I thought of the place of that cele- 
bration—Boston. Boston, the friend 
of the public school ; Boston, that re- 
cently proved to the world that the 
song her children sang with fervor 
sixty years ago her men and women 
with deathless enthusiasm can sing to- 
day. The spirit of freedom, intel- 
lectual freedom, is contagious. From 
the shout of victory that went up from 
Boston there has come to the heart of 
every loyal citizen the determination 
that the glory of the American Repub- 
lic shall not be dimmed ; that the pub- 
lic school shall live as long as floats 
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the Stars and Stripes; that the lan- 
guage in which Bacon thought and 
Shakespeare wrote and Milton sung, 
the language in which the imperishable 
documents—the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence and the Emancipation Pro- 
clamation—were penned, shall be the 
language of the land of Washington 
and Lincoln and Grant down to 
time’s remotest date ; that the song 
that was sung by Boston children six 
decades ago shall be the song of 
American citizens six millenniums 
from now. 

“*My country! ’tis of thee, 

Sweet land of liberty 

Of thee I sing : 

Land where my fathers died! 

Land of the Pilgrim’s pride ! 

From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring! ”’ 

“The Pilgrim’s pride!” Where is 
the man whose heart does not beat 
quicker when he thinks of the Pil- 
grims, the friends of education, heroes. 
God’s heroes, heroes whose names 
should be ‘‘ graven with an iron pen 
and lead in the rock forever?” Will 
the day ever dawn when men calling 
themselves Americans shall forget the 
Pilgrims, the ‘‘ most practical hard- 
handed and hard headed of men,” and 
yet ‘‘the greatest idealists in history ?” 
God forbid. But if He who sits on the 
throne should permit that day to 
come, then let me express myself con- 
cerning it in the words of the philoso- 
pher of Edom—‘‘ Let that day be 
darkness ; let not God regard it from 
above, neither let the light shine upon 
it. Let darkness and the shadow of 
death stain it; let a cloud dwell upon 
it; let the blackness of the day terrify it.” 

“Land of liberty!” 
freedom’s song must ever be heard! 


Land where sweet 


Land where, in spite of every opposi- 
tion, God must be honored, the State 
protect itself by educating its future 
citizens ; educating them not simply in 
reference to mental developement, but 
moral as well; educating them in the 
blessed teaching graven on our coins 
—‘‘ In God we trust;” educating them 
in the glorious utterances that thirty- 
four centuries ago, amid the thunders 
and lightnings of Sinai, were pro- 
claimed on the mountain’s summit 
and traced on tables of stone Our 
public must be neither 
“‘godless” nor “sectarian” institutions. 
In them Jew and Gentile can unite 
in devoutly exclaiming, ‘‘O God, our 
fathers have told us what work Thou 
didst in their days,in the times of old.” 
In them Jew and Gentile can unite 
in reverently singing— 

‘*Our Fathers God! to Thee, 

Author of liberty, 

To Thee we sing : 

Long may our land be bright 

With freedom’s holy light ; 

Protect us by Thy might, 

Great God, our King!” 

If there is a spot outside the walls 
of Lockport’s public school where this 
song ought to be sung with holy zest 
by its students it is the spot beneath 
the folds of the flag thatis silently and 
surely ‘‘ developing a sentiment of pa- 
triotism among,the youth of our vil- 
lage,” * and if there is an occasion 
when this song ought to be sung with 
thrilling earnestnessyby the scholars of 
our public school, the occasion has 


schools 


*May 29, 1891, J. L. Norton, Esq., pre- 
sented to the Lockport public school a flay 
staff and the flag of, the, Union, expressing a 
wish that ‘the flag should be raised every 
school day in the year when the weather will 
permit,’’ and ‘* hoping it will assigt in develop- 
ing a sentiment of patriotism among the youth 
of the village,” 
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come; it is zow when the hearts of the 
many are made glad at the thought of 
vacation, and the hearts of the chosen 
few rejoice that the day, the long 
looked-for day, the day of graduation 
has come. 

Facing the graduates Mr. Lee spoke 
as follows : 

Members of the graduating class : 
—As I look into your faces the 
words of a great soul come to my re- 
membrance—‘‘Rejoice with them that 
do rejoice.” Make life, I urge you, a 
success, Grand and crowning success, 
i assure you, is within your reach. 
Three things are requisite—judicious 
confidence in your own powers ; unit- 
ing yourselves to your purpose with 
an iron determination, and an unfal- 
tering confidence in God. Exercise 
your best possible judgment in the se- 
lection of your life work, and let your 
choice be such that your inmost being 
in your most retired moments can ap- 
prove. Change not your plans, Be 
firm to your purpose. Be as true to it 
as the needle to the pole. Cling to it 
with a death-like grasp. Resist every- 
thing, no matter in what enchanting 
form it may present itself, if it inter- 
feres with the deeply fixed purpose of 
your soul ; and if the song of the sirens 
comes floating over the waters of the 
sea of life, like the companions of 
Ulysses, fill your ears with wax, or, 
like the hero himself, lash yourself to 
the mast until the danger is gone. If 
God smiles on you, heed neither the 
approval nor the frown of the world. 
Goon, You are sure to succeed. 

‘‘Where heav’n is leader, heav’n 
must win the day.” To-day, June 30, 
1891, you win a victory, and now, if 
behalf of the Board of Education, I 
feel great pleasure in presenting to you 





these diplomas, trophies of this victory, 
sincerely hoping that you, my dear 
young friends, the very moment you 
receive them into your hands, may re- 
solve to carve out for yourselves a 
destiny so bright that your relatives 
will look on with wonder, angels 
smile, and Jesus, the God-man, finally 
pronounce the glorious ‘‘ Well done.” 

The Lockport Phenix says that the 
Mr. Lee’s speech was an outburst ef 
love of country and thankfulness to the 
Creator for the gift of that coun- 
try—a pean in praise of our public 
schools and an admonition to the stu- 
dents whom he addressed which they 
can never forget.” 


connatitiniaias 

WE HAVB BEEN ABLE TO SPEND SEVERAL 
weeks at Ocean Grove this 
the kindness of a dear 
friend, a New York City mission- 
ary, who gave us the use of a cottage 
there. For the last twelve years this 
lady has been a loving friend whose 
kindness and_ spiritual conversation 
have been most helpful to us. Like 
the Master whom she serves she goes 
about doing good. By her genial 
manner and her knowledge of the way 


summer 
through 


of salvation she has been the means of 
bringing many Catholics to the feet of 
Jesus. 


THE SKETCH OF FATHER CONNELLAN’S 
life and work which we publish this 
month will be read with great interest. 
It is taken from the opening chapter 


volume 


of his ‘* Old Paths,” of 


which we have received several copies 


new 


that we hope our readers will circulate 
This volume is packed full of 
interesting matter that Protestants and 
Catholics will alike enjoy. 


widely. 


It can be 
had at this office at the low price of 
20 cents, or § copies $1.00. 
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THE CHURCH OF ROME NOT THE CHURCH OF CHRIST. 


BY PAUL LE CLAIR. 
XXVI. 
Prayer in the Church of Rome.—Concluded. 


1. In the third place, the Scriptures 
record no instance of the acceptance 
of worship by an angel or by a saint, 
living or dead. On the contrary, such 
veneration was positively refused by 
Peter (Acts 10: 25, 26), by Paul and 
Barnabas (Acts 14: 8-18), and by the 
angel in the visions of the Revelations 
(Rev. 19: 10; 22:9). The only in- 
stance of prayer addressed to a glori- 
fied saint recorded in the Scriptures 
was that of Dives to Abraham, when 
both, however, were in the spirit 
world. The failure of that earnest 
supplication to obtain the favor sought 
would seem to afford but little encour- 
agement to follow the desperate ex- 
ample ofalost soul. If the devout 
Romanist would ‘‘hear Moses and the 
prophets” all his petitions would be 
addressed to Him, of whom ‘‘ Moses 
in the Law and the prophets did 
write,” Jesus of Nazarath, to whose 
exalted name, and not to saints and 
angels, every knee should bow and 
every tongue confess. 

2. At this point it may be proper to 
notice the grounds upon which the 
Church of Rome maintains the pro- 
priety of offering service and addres- 
sing prayers to the Virgin Mary. 

The chief reason assigned for this 
idolatry is, Mary’s near relation to 
Christ as His mother. [ut they add 
many other reasons, such as the fol. 
' That she was born free from 
original immaculate ; that she 
was the special favorite of the Al- 
mighty in being chosen to be the 


lowing: 
sin, 





mother of the Son of God; that she 
was declared to be full of grace and 
the Holy Ghost in bearing and bring- 
ing forth the child Jesus, which grace 
was necessarily augumented in her 
life-long companionship with her di 
vine Son, and that “all nations shall 
call her blessed.” 

But admitting all this, still Mary, 
the honored mother of our Lord, was 
only a creature—albeit pure and holy 
in her character, beautiful in her per- 
son and lovely in her exalted life ; still 
Mary was not a divinity, and hence 
was not, and never could be, entitled 
to the honor and service which are due 
to God only. The commandment, 
‘“Thou shalt worship the Lord thy 
God, and Him only shalt thou serve,” 
excludes all creatures, how exalted so- 
ever they be, from any and all forms 
and degrees of divine worship. Yet 
the very things here forbidden are 
those enjoined by Rome in making 
for her people, the Virgin Mary, saints 
and angels, what the heathen 
were to the Greeks and Romans. 

3. Now, if it had been the purpose 
of God to grant an apotheosis to ele- 
vate Mary to the rank and state of a 
divinity, and so to be worthy of divine 
honors, assuredly her Son Christ would 
have known all aboutit. And then 
we would naturally expect that in His 
intercourse with His goddess-mother 
He would always bear Himself with a 
becoming reverence and consideration 
in order to promote the divine purpose 
and to recommend to His disciples the 


gods 
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practice of Mariolatry—that, if at any 
tiie, He should appear to be unmind- 
ful of them, or seem to be unwilling 
to grant their request, they might just 
go to His more gracious mother and it 
would be all right. 

But, alas ! we look in vain through- 
out the Gospel narrative for such ma_ 
ternal reverence, or any hint of the 
superior availability of His mother, as 
the patroness of the suffering. On the 
contrary, His gracious invitation is : 
‘“‘Come unto Me;” and He declares 
“All power is given unto Me in. 
heaven and earth.” ‘‘Lo! I am with’ 
you always.” 

And although it is recorded that 
Jesus in early life “ was subject” unto 
His mother and her husband Joseph, 
yet during His whole public ministry 
His bearing towards His mother was 
upon every occasion such as to convey 
the idea that He was not under the in- 
fluence of maternal authority (John 2; 
4), that His ‘‘mother and His breth- 
ren” were thus related to Him only as 
those ‘who did the will of His Father 
in heaven” (Matt. 12: 46-50). And 
finally, in tender regard for her in her 
great sorrow at the cross, knowing her 
destitution and dependence, He grac- 
iously commended her to the kind 
protection of the beloved disciple 
(John 19: 26, 27). Now, all this is 
sadly inconsistent with the Romanist 
idea of Mary’s abundant ability as 
‘(Queen of Heaven” to compassionate 
and relieve the poor and the distressed. 

4. Since about the beginning of the 
sixth century, when the worship of 
Mary and of the saints was introduced 
into the Litanies, the practice of saint- 
worship has been universally popular 
wherever Rome has planted her idola- 
trous system ; while the adoration of 





Mary as the ‘‘ Mother of God” has be- 
come an intense passion with the de- 
based Romanist multitude. To fo- 
ment and gratify that passion Mary’s 
house was translated by Gabriel (so 
they say) from Nazareth to Loretto in 
Italy, which in consequence has be- 
come the ‘‘ Mecea” of Mariolatry. 

In the Litany of Loretto, Mary is 
addressed thus: ‘‘ Holy Mary,mother 
of God—Virgin of virgins—mother of 
divine grace—mother of our Creator— 
venerable Virgin—mirror of justice— 
seat of wisdom—cause of our joy— 
tower of David—tower of Ivory— 
house of God—ark of the covenant 
gate of heaven—morning star—health 
of the weak—comfort of the afflicted 
—refuge of sinners—help of Chris. 
tians, pray for us.” 

In other Romanist formularies such 
language as the following is used: 
‘‘O Empress, and our most kind Lady, 
by the authority of a mother, com- 
mand thy most beloved Son.” ‘‘ My 
only saviour, Mary, my lips are bound 
to publish no other praises but thine.’ 
‘Unto thee I confess my sins, into 
thy hand I commit my soul.” And in 
all Romanist prayer books in the 
‘* Office of Mary” the language is not 
less extravagant and blasphemous. 
Now, if such language addressed to a 
creature is not the idolatry forbidden 
by God in the Holy Scriptures, what 
is it? 

5. To illustrate the profound and 
supreme loyalty of Romanists to the 
service of Mary the following is nar- 
rated as having taken place at Naples 
in the Church of Gesu Vecchio, De- 
cember 30, 1836. The occasion was 
the coronation of an image of the Ma- 
donna and Infant. When the crown 
was placed on the head of the child 
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there was mearly a general movement ; 
but when the crown was placed on the 
head of the Virgin the multitude 
could no longer contain themselves. 
The shouts of the men, the cries, the 
extended, imploring hands, the tears 
and convulsive shrieks of the women, 
proclaimed which one of the two was 
their favorite; and how vehemently 
and profoundly they adored the Virgin 
And the 
same sentiment prevails in the Church 
of Kome the world over ; and it finds 


and worshipped her image. 


its expression in the numerical ar- 
rangement of the ‘*‘ Rosary,” /en fo one, 
in laudation of their great goddess— 
the Virgin Mary. 

6. But Rome in her effusive super- 
Sstition unites saints and angels in the 
same base idolatry, as is witnessed in 
the following : 

‘“PRAYER TO OUR ANGEL GUARDIAN,” 

‘*O holy angel, to whose care God 
in His mercy hath committed me; 
thou who assistest me in my wants, 
who consolest me in my afflictions, 


who supportest me when dejected, and 
who constantly obtainest for me new 


favors, | return thee now most sincere 
and humble thanks: and I conjure 
thee, O amiable guide, to continue 
still thy care; to defend me against 
my enemies; to remove from me the 
occasions of sin; to obtain for me a 
docility to thy holy inspirations ; to 
protect me in particular at the hour of 
my death, and then conduct me to 
the 
Amen.” 


mansions of eternal repose. 
(Butler’s Catechism.) 

It is impossible to understand how 
such a prayer addressed to a creature 
could be conceived by a heart renewed 
by the Holy Ghost, or how Christian 
lips could utter a form of words which 
so boldly ‘‘changes the truth of God into 


a lie,” and which is offered in worship 
of ‘‘a creature instead of the Creator, 
who is blessed forever, amen.” What 
more was besought by the departing 
Stephen when he cried, in the confi- 
dence of faith and hope, ‘‘ Lord Jesus 
receive my spirit” (Acts 7: §9), than is 
here expected from one of those 
‘ministering spirits,” whose delight 
and honor it is not to receive honor 
from “the heirs of salvation,” but 
themselves to ‘‘ worship the Firstborn, 
whose throne is forever and ever” 
(Heb. 1: 5-8). And how shall a 
Church thus openly and specifically 
defy an apostle (Cal 2: 18) in en- 
joining the forbidden worship of an- 
gels ; unless that Church, vainly puffed 
up in her fleshly mind, has abandoned 
the Head of all principality and 
power, and become, as we know she 
is, utterly apostate. 

7. But Rome, not satisfied with the 
deification of living, sentient creatures, 
but in her lust of idolatry ascribes di- 
vine attributes and renders divine ser- 
vice to inanimate objects, such as the 
‘*Cross” and the images of Christ, of 
the Virgin Mary, of angels and of the 
saints. The Council of Trent (Sess. 
25; 3: 2) decreed that ‘‘it is lawful to 
represent God and the Holy Trinity 
by images, and that these images with 
those of Christ and the saints, are to 
be duly honored, venerated or wor- 
shipped.” With Romanists the ‘‘Cross” 
is a favorite and special object of ven- 
eration. On the third of May the an- 
nual festival of ‘‘the Invention,” or 
finding of the original cross, beside 
the singing of laudatory hymns, the 
following prayer is offeredup: “O 
cross, more splendid than all the stars; 
celebrated in the world; much beloved 
by men; more holy than all; who alone 
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wert worthy to bear the ®talent of the 
world; save this congregation here pres- 
ent and assembled this day to thy praise: 
Hallelujah!” ‘‘Faithful cross, thou 
alone art noble among all trees; let 
that holyf{triumph, ‘the finding of the 
cross,’ be health to the sick; the word 
of life ;5 the remedy against death.” 
‘‘We adore Thy cross, O Lord. and 
call to mind Thy glorious passion.” 

Without quoting more at length the 
examples given are sufficient to estab- 
lish the guilt of Rome as a base idola- 
ter, excelling in the enormity of deg- 
radation paganism itself. 

8. At this point the question natur- 
ally arises, How could a Church, in 
the face of God’s positive prohibition 
of “graven images” tn worship (Exod. 
20: 4, 5), establish and maintain so 
elaborate a system of image worship 
and general idolatry? The answer to 
this question is not difficult. Rome is 
equal to any emergency. With an 
audacious hand she has stricken the 
second commandment (against idola- 
try) from the decalogue ; and in order 
to retain the number ‘‘ten” she has 
divided the tenth into two (Butler’s 
Catechism). Who but Antichrist 
would thus scorn and defy the divine 
malediction recorded in Rev. 22: 19? 

g. In order to obviate and refute 
the charge of idolatry the Church of 
Rome makes a distinction between the 
honor and service proper to be ren- 
dered by a bond servant to his master, 
which they name Dudia; and that 
which may be lawfully rendered to 
the Divine Being only ; this they call 
The former, they assert, is 
what they render to the saints and an- 
gels ; and the latter to God only. And 
thus they hope to escape the charge of 
idolatry. If this distinction were real 


Latria. 


then it would follow that, like the 
Athenians in Paul's time, ‘they are 
too superstitious,” for their devotions 
consist almost entirely of Du/ia, there 
being but little occasion with them for 
the service of Za/ria, 

But this distinction in religious 
worship is totally fallacious. It is a 
subterfuge of Rome—an imaginary 
distinction which has no foundation in 
fact. In the Scriptures no such dis- 
tinction is recognized: the two words 
being used interchangably in the sense 
of diaconia—service—without regard 
to the object to which that service is 
rendered. (Matt. 4:10; Acts 7:7; 
here the word is /afria, and it ex- 
presses the service of the true God. 
In the following place du/ia is used in 
the same sense, Matt.6: 24. And 
in John 12: 26, the original of serve 
is diacone. And the Church which 
makes of this subtile distinction a false 
pretence to hide its flagrant idolatry 
does not observe it; for in her ‘‘of- 
fices " of Mary, of the cross, of Joseph 
and of the angels she adopts language 
which can be lawfully addressed only 
to the Divine Being. 

And, finally, the common people 
who are trained in Rome's great school 
of idolatry do not, and cannot, under- 
stand so impalpable a distinction. For 
how could they honor their Maker 
more highly than they do ‘‘ Mary” 
and the ‘‘Cross’”’? And what greater 
and more abundant blessings could 
the Almighty God or His Divine Son 
or the blessed Spirit bestow on perish- 
ing sinners than such as they daily 
and hourly seek and expect to receive 
from dead men and women, some of 
whom when on earth were of infamous 
life, and some that never had existence 
at all. 
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THE SUBJECTS OF PRAYER, 

10. In the office of prayer what 
particular things may we lawfuliy and 
hopefully ask God to grant us? The 
Christian will reply, ‘‘In general that 
God’s will, and not ours, may be 
done ; and in particular by name such 
things as God has, directly or indi- 
rectly, promised to bestow: such as 
the supply of temporal wants, the par- 
don of sin and deliverence from evil, 
and that for ourselves and others. But 
as in many cases, we do not know 
what will be best, the Holy Spirit, as 
“the spirit of grace and supplica- 
tions,”” has been granted to help our 
infirmities (Rom. 8: 26). But through- 
out the Scriptures the blessings which 
we may properly implore at the Mercy 
Seat relate to ourselves or others while 
in the present life. The Word of God 
represenis the state of the dead as 
eternally fixed and determined (Luke 
16: 19-31; Eccles. 9: 5, 6), and, 
therefore, not to be affected in any way 
by what the living may say or do. The 
dead are gone beyond the sphere of 
our influence. They are where the 
living righteous cannot benefit them 
nor the wicked trouble them. 

11. Yet in the Church of Rome the 
office of prayer is largely devoted to 
the imagined benefit of the dead; to 
procure the release of souls from pur- 
gatory ; or at least to secure a mitiga- 
tion of their pains while in process of 
purification for heaven. 

As the subject of purgatory will re- 
ceive special consideration, we con 
clude the subject of prayer with the 
notice of— 

THE USE TO WHICH PRAYER IS OFTEN 

APPLIED IN THE CHURCH OF ROME, 

12. When we consider that to pro- 
cure for man, fallen, estranged and in 





rebellion, the privilege, the honor and 
the blessing of approach to the Divine 
Mercy Seat, and there reconciled in 
Christ, to hold sweet communion in 
prayer with the Father of our spirits, 
cost the humiliation, the agony and 
the death of God’s dear Son, what 
greater blessing could have been be- 
stowed by sovereign grace? what 
higher honor can a redeemed soul 
render than in the exercise of this 
heavenly office? And yet, strange to 
say, this holy thing—prayer to God 
Almighty—in the form of the Lord's 
Prayer,is often in the pretended sacra- 
ment of Penance imposed as ‘‘ satis- 
faction” for some base or trivial offence 
made known in ‘‘ confession.” 

It would be difficult indeed to con- 
ceive a more infamous desecration of 
the holy office of prayer, or a more 
impious blasphemy against God the 
Father, God the Son, and God the 
Holy Ghost! Blind, indeed, must 
be the man who does not behold in 
all this, the present living reality of 
that symbolic ‘‘Woman ” whose name 


_is ‘‘ Blasphemy” (Rev. 17: 3-5). 


For the benefit of those of my read- 
ers that are not acquainted with the 
Holy Scriptures, I give the following 
that they may know what God the 
Lord says about the worship of images 
and other idolatry. 

In Exodus 20: 4, 5, we read: 
“Thou shalt not make unto thee any 
graven image, or the likeness of any 
thing that is in heaven above, or that 
is in the earth beneath, or that is in 
the water under the earth ; thou shalt 
not bow down thyself unto them, nor 
serve them; for I, the Lord thy God, 
am a jealous God.” See also Lev. 26: 
1; Deut. 4: 15, 16; Acts 17: 29; 
1 John 5: 21, 
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OUR SCARLET PRINCE. 


BY RAY ASTER. AUTHOR OF ‘‘ PAUL ERRINGTON,” 


CHAPTER VI. 
ALBAN BUTLER. 

FANHE visit to Mont Martre and ride 
Tt sto St. Denis had revived Mrs. 
Errington so that hope was cherished 
for her recovery. She was sufficiently 
restored to explore the Cluney Mus- 
eum, the Jardin des Plantes and the 
gallery of the Louvre. Her drive was 
once extended to St. Germain, Marley 
and Versailles, and she spent an ex- 
quisite day in the forest and palace of 
Fontainbleau. Then suddenly she 
sank, and was no more present at the 
evening examinations. Mary Preston 
remained with her friend. The ab- 
sence of the ladies cast a chill and 
gloom over the party. Shadows were 
But 
the three gentlemen believed that they 
owed a duty to America, and determ- 
ined to have two more meetings for 

discussion in Paris. 
‘‘Alban Butler,” began Judge Lever- 
ett, ‘has been introduced to us by the 


coming backwards from a grave. 


graceful pen of our ScarLeT Prince, 
who says in his ‘Faith of our Fathers:’ 
‘Compare, for instance, Kempis with 
Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress, and But- 
ler’s Lives of the Saints with Fox’s 
Book of Martyrs.’” 

“The next sentence, Judge, read 
it!” cried the General. ‘‘Or shall I? 
Our Cardinal adds: ‘You lay down 
Butler with a sweet and tranquil devo- 
tion, and with a profound admiration 
of the Christian heroes whose lives he 
records, while you put aside Fox with 
a troubled mind anda sense of vin- 
dictive bitterness.’”’ 

“Our Prince Prelate,” 
Paul Errington, ‘‘must make 
charitable allowance for the explosions 


republican 
said 


‘THE AMERICAN CARDINAL,” ETC. 


and exaggerations of an historian who 
was exiled for his faith and in daily 
dread of death,and who records the suf- 
ferings and triumphs of men and women 
imprisoned, mocked, chained and 
burned. Fox no more sweetens and 
tranquilises Protestants than he excites 
agreeable memories and emotions in 
his Eminence. But our object is now 
to examine Alban Butler and to intro- 
duce to our countrymen Christian 
heroes so profoundly revered and so 
earnestly commended by our Italian — 
American—Celtic—Ecclesiastic.” 
‘We will at once address ourselves 
to Butler,” resumed the Judge. ‘In 
his pages we read the genius of his 
communion. A book of such records 
expresses and exposes the soul ofa 
man and of a society. 
tic Prince 
hesitation, 


Our ecclesias- 
endorses Butler without 
and admires, perhaps 
adores, his most excellent saints.” 

“A suggestion,” interrupted the 
General. ‘‘For brevity let us confine 
ourselves to the miracles described by 
Butler.” 

‘‘Well said,” answered Judge Lever- 
ett. ‘‘All agree. We will restrict our 
evening to the miracles.” 

‘Saintship requires at least ‘two 
miracles,” resumed Paul Errington. 
‘Butler gives the lives of about 2,000 
saints. He and the canonizing Popes 
are therefore responsible for Four 
Thousand Miracles. Our Scarver 
Prince endorses the book and certifies 
the prodigies. America should know 
his beliefs.” 

“Usually in recording canoniza- 
tions,” remarked Judge Leverett, ‘‘Al- 
ban Butler says in general terms that 
miracles were performed. But in 
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some places he narrates specific prodi- 
gies. From the recorded, America can 
infer the unrecorded. Particular 
specimens show the general character. 
This hour will teach us what miracles 
Popes confirm and cardinals admire.” 

“TI will begin with the hermit-saints, 
Paul and Anthony,” said Paul Erring- 
ton. ‘‘Accredited by his Baltimore 
Eminence, Alban Butler informs us 
that Paul was twenty-two when he en- 
tered the desert. Until forty-three a 
tree gave him fruit. Then until his 
death ravens brought him bread. An- 
thony, aged ninety, was commanded 
to visit Paul. On his way he met a 
centaur who fled at the sign of the 
cross. Anthony found Paul, and a 
raven dropped them a loaf. The old 
guest was sent by the venerable host 
for a cloak of Athanasius, and on his 
return with the garment saw a soul at- 
tended to heaven by choirs of angels, 
prophets and apostles. When Paul 
died two mourning lions tore the 
ground and made a grave. With 
hymns of joy Anthony buried Paul in 
the earth opened by the claws of these 
kind and convenient diggers,” 

‘‘Edifying discourse for Ameriea ! ” 
exclaimed te General. ‘Butler's 
book is the magazine of saint stories 
in convents and monasteries. It may 
satisfy nuns and monks, but will scar- 
cely circulate in our American col- 
leges. If old Fox indulges abuse and 
colors his narratives he is, at least, free 
from miraculous lions and centaurs.” 

‘‘Now we see,” added the Judge, 
‘‘why for such tales Lasserre would 
substitute the Word of God and place 
the world face to face with Jesus 
Christ.” 


“What does Butler say about the 
‘Invention of the Cross’?”’ asked Gen- 








eral Preston. 

‘‘Helena, mother of Constantine the 
Great,” replied Paul Errington, ‘‘was 
the alleged discoverer. Butler states 
that she tore away many profane sta- 
tues and buildings in Jerusalem, and 
digging to a great depth found three 
crosses with the inscriptions displaced. 
Which is the Saviour’s? Bishop Maca- 
rius told Helena how to determine. 
The Empress touched a sick person 
with the three crosses. 
cure. 


One wrought 
That was the wood to which 
our Redeemer was nailed. The chief 
part Bishop Macarius enclosed in a 
silver shrine. Butler records that in 
twenty-five years pieces were spread 
over all the earth. Devout persons 
cut daily chips, yet, says our Cardi- 
nal’s historian, ‘the sawed wood suf- 
fered thereby no diminution.’ He 
compares this to the miraculous feed- 
ing of theGospel. Helena’s cross was 
renewed and preserved by perpetual 
miracle. It was made immortal. 
May 3 is consecrated by the Roman 
Church to its Invention,and cardinals, 
and bishops, and people receive But- 
ler’s story authenticated and commem- 
orated for fifteen centuries by infallible 
Popes.” 

“On this testimony will Americans 
believe their ScarLeT Prince ?” asked 
Judge Leverett. ‘‘Never! We have 
outgrown such fables. Yet, for their 
ends, the priests were wise. A self- 
perpetuating cross! It paid. What 
fame and wealth it brought to Jeru- 
salem!” 

‘This subject suggests the ‘Inven- 
tion of St. Stephen,’” said General 
Preston. ‘‘What say Butler and our 
Prince to America?” 

‘Priest Lucian, near Jerusalem, had 
a vision,” said Paul Errington. ‘* He 
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saw a venerable man with a long 
snowy beard, his garments edged with 
gold and marked with crosses. This 
was Gamaliel. In his hand he held 
baskets full of roses—red and white— 
giving forth delicious odors, and said, 
‘These are our relics, The red roses 
represent Stephen who lieth at the en- 
trance of the sepulchre; the second 
basket Nicodemus who is near the 
door.’ ” 

‘Flowers and fragrance | ” exclaim- 
ed Judge Leverett. ‘‘How little sug- 
gestive of bones! A ghastly purpose 
indicated by a brilliant vision! Did 
Lucian report to his bishop ?” 

“To John, then on the episcopal 
throne of Jerusalem.” 

“More 
General. 

‘‘Let Butler speak,” answered Paul 
Errington, 

‘Upon the opening of St. Stephen’s 
coffin the earth shook, and there came 
out of the coffin such an agreeable 
odor that no one remembered to have 
ever smelt anything like it. There 
was a vast multitude assembled in that 
place ; among them many persons af- 
flicted with divers distempers, of whom 
seventy-three recovered their health 
upon the spot. Some were freed from 
evil spirits, others cured of scrofulous 
tumors of various kinds, others of fis- 
tulas, the bloody flux, the falling sick- 
headaches and pains in the 
bowels. They kissed the holy relics 
and then shut them up. The bishop 
claimed those of Stephen for the 
Church of Jerusalem.’” 

‘‘Who was St. Raymund?” inquired 
General Preston abruptly. ‘‘I have 
some shadowy recollection of his mir- 
aculous voyage.” 

“Butler will shed light on this hero 


miracles?” 


inquired the 


ness, 


of our ScarLet Prince,” answered 
Paul Errington, 

“Introduce America to St. Ray- 
mund,” said the Judge. 

‘I will read the story from Butler,” 
resumed Errington. 

‘St. Raymund, dissatisfied with the 
delay of the monarch of Majorca, 
begged leave to retire to his convent 
in Barcelona. The king not only re- 
fused leave, but threatened to punish 
with death any person who should un- 
dertake to convey him out of the is- 
land. The saint, full of confidence in 
God, said to his companion, ‘A king 
ofearth endeavors to deprive us of the 
means of retiring, but the King of 
heaven swill supply them.’ He then 


walked boldly to the waters, spread 
his coat upon them, tied one corner 
to a staff for a sail, and having made 


the sign of the cross, stepped upon it 
without fear, while his timorous com- 
panion stood trembling and wondering 
on the shore. On this new kind of 
vessel the saint was wafted with such 
rapidity that in six hours he reached 
the harbor of Barcelona sixty leagues 
distant from Majorca. Those who 
saw him arrive in this manner met him 
with acclamations. But he gathered 
up his cloak dry, put it on, stole 
through the crowd and entered the 
monastery. A chapel and tower built 
on the place where he landed have 
transmitted the memory of this miracle 
to posterity. This relation is taken 
from the bull of his canonization and 
the earliest histories of his life.” 

“What Infallible sainted Raymund 
and gave authority to Butler’s legend?” 
asked the General. 

“In 1601 by Clement VIII. was 
Raymund canonized,” replied Er- 
rington. 
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‘‘We must insist that our SCARLET 
Prince does not permit such 
tales in America!” exclaimed Judge 
Leverett in a blaze of indignant 
scorn. ‘‘They emasculate faith and 
impair manhood and womanhood.” 

“Candied sweets for children!” 
cried General Preston, ‘‘play-room 
toys | The Cardinal should read 
Butler beside the cradle. Our people 
have outgrown foreign ecclesiastics. 
Let us stop here! It makes me feel in 
my second childhood.” 

“One saint more,” answered Judge 
Leverett. ‘‘America should be ac- 
quainted with Januarius. General, 
you and I heard of him in Naples. 
His blood-prodigy we thought a priest- 
trick. But Alban Butler recites the 


miracle which Popes accredited and 
our ScaRLET Prince admires.” 
‘September 19 is the day of Janu- 


arius in the Roman calendar,”’ said 
Paul Errington. ‘‘He was Bishop of 
Benevento.” 

‘Pius VII. mentions the miraculous 
solution and ebullition of his blood,” 
remarked the General. ‘‘His Papal 
infallibility exalts the prodigy and 
binds it on the faith of our American 
Prince.” 

‘‘Januarius occupies a place in the 
old home to which we are invited in the 
Preface of his Eminence,” interposed 
the Judge. ‘‘I will read his fair and 
persuasive words to our countrymen : 
‘In coming back to the Church you 
worship where your fathers worshipped 
with you—you kneel before the altar 
at which they knelt—you come back 
like a prodigal son to the home of 
your father and mother.’” 

‘‘Home !” cried the General. ‘‘Wel- 
come, Protestants, says our SCARLET 
Prince. Come home! You will find 


Januarius and may invoke him as your 
fathers invoked. Come home, prodi- 
gals! Home to Januarius! But first 
learn his great blood-miracle!” 

“The account of Butler, approved 
by Clement VIII., Pius VII. and his 
American Eminence, I will read for 
the benefit of our citizens,” said Paul 
Errington. ‘‘ ‘The standing miracle, 
as it is called by Baronius, of the 
blood of St. Januarius liquefying and 
boiling up at the approach of martyr’s 
head, is likewise very famous. In a 
chapel called the Treasury in the 
Great Church of Naples is represented 
the blood in two very old glass vials, 
and the head of St, Januarius. The 
blood is congealed and of a dark col- 
or, but when brought in sight of the 
head it melts, bubbles up, and on the 
least motion flows on any side. It 
happens equally in all seasons of the 
year, and in a variety of circumstances. 
In 1631 a terrible eruption of Vesuvius 
was extinguished upon invoking the 
patronage of the martyr.’” 

‘‘Time fails,” interposed Judge Lev- 
erett. ‘*‘We could spend a year with 
Butler’s legends. America has all she 
wants, and can now form an estimate 
of Roman books of devotion. This 
night’s exposure is humiliating. Born 
on our free soil, amid a blaze of Bible 
light, our ScaRLeT Prince yet com- 
mends to our citizens the heroes and 
prodigies of Alban Butler.” 

‘Gnosticism !” burst forth General 
Preston. ‘‘The root of Papal super- 
stition! And the life too of Brahmin- 
ism and Boddhism! Monasticism is 
its child. Hair cloths! Flesh-fetters! 
Vermin! Health killing fasts and 
vigils! Filth and flagellations! Sighs 
for pain from Veronicas! All this 
ghastly discipline has its source in 
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Gnosticism. From it as a seed springs 
the barren and branchless and blasted 
tree of Papal monkery.” 

“True,” added Judge Leverett. 
“The hook-swinging Brahmin and the 
lash sconrging monk are alike Gnos- 
tics. Each ascribes evil to matter. 
Each believes the flesh pollution. 
Each would purge stain by torment. 
Christianity traces sin not to body, 
but soul. Faith in the blood of 
Christ remits guilt. By the Spirit of 
Christ the man is regenerated. Born 
into the image of Christ he does the 
work of Christ. He exults in hope 


and beams with immortal love and 
Our God- 
with his kind. A 
wedding began a ministry ended by 
Not monkish- 
gloom, but Gospel joy will conquer 


joy. Jesus was no hermit. 


brother mingled 
ascension into glory. 


our world to its King.” 

‘Purgatory is Gnosticism beyond 
the grave!” cried Paul Errington. 
‘“Monkery after death! What the 
scourage fails to achieve in this world 
fires must accomplish in the next. 
Priest-pardon is no release from pur- 
gatory. Before the dying wretch is 
He leaves earth for torment. 
Hence the grim gloom of expiring 
Catholics.” 


flame. 


‘‘Does mass-money save from pur- 
gatorial fire ?” asked General Preston. 
“How then can our ScarLet Prince 
fare sumptuously with his departed in 
torment? If he can free them with 
pay he can free them without pay, 
Let American Catholics petition the 
Pope to open the gates of purgatory 
and transfer millions from fire to 
paradise. ” 

“In our own departed what tri- 
umphs we recall!” exclaimed Judge 


Leverett. ‘‘Peace! Joy! Victory! 


Immortality! A loved face a smile 
in memory! Life illuminated by 
death! Paradise open to faith! The 
grave a door to glory!” 

‘What then the guilt of Popes!” 
cried General Preston. ‘‘Billions of 
the dying kept in gloom! Agonies 
through centuries from phanton flames! 
Priest pockets filled with death-money! 
The light of God’s Book kept from 
the grave! Man robbed of his tri- 
umph over death! Here's a guilt that 
cries toheaven. America, my coun- 
try, home of liberty, land of the Bible, 
awake, arise, protest against this wrong 
to our humanity ! ” 

“Money for salvation ! 
prayer! Gold a key to purgatory and 
paradise! Pelf in time freeing from 
pain in eternity! America, spurn such 
superstition !” cried Paul Errington. 

“I must close the subject,” said 
Judge Leverett, ‘‘by asking the calm 
thought of our people. Once I visited 
the caverns of Luray. They now re- 
mind me of this ghastly asceticism 
that spreads gloom over the pages of 
Alban Butler. In those deeps of the 
earth the light of man is substituted 
for the light of God. Death rules 
the chambers. His cold marble 
beauty flashes near. and glimmers far 
in an artificial electric glare Statues 
and palaces and temples have the 


white of the corpse. Growth is not 
from sun, rain and dew. Chill drops 
add stone to stone. How different the 
summer scene without! Here shine 
and sing emblems of the joyous Gos- 
pel. The landscape is beautiful with 
flowers, harvests and streams. Birds 
thrill the air with gladness. Above 
the happy scene bend the blue heav- 
ens from which beams down over 
earth the free glory of the sun with 
light, like the Bible, for humanity.” 
[CONCLUDED NEXT MONTH. | 
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FATHER CONNELLAN’S LIFE AND WORK. 


BY REV. SAMUEL PRENTER, DUBLIN, IRELAND, 


YHE Rev. Thomas Connellan en- 
tered the priesthood of the Ro- 
man Catholic Church on the 2oth day 
of June, 1880. He discharged the 
duties of his office with great efficiency 
and acceptance in the diocese of Elphin 
for a period of seven years and three 
months. At the end of that time he 
suddenly and mysteriously disappear- 
ed, and it was believed that he was 
drowned in Lough Ree, near Athlone. 
Within the last few weeks, however, he 
has reappeared, and has in two pam- 
phlets given an account of himself, 
which will be read by thousands of the 
Irish people with the very deepest in- 
terest. The editor of the Christan 
frishman has asked me to introduce 
these pamphlets to the notice of his 
readers, and as I have read absolutely 
nothing in connection with Irish affairs 
for many years half so interesting, I 
very gladly do what I can to comply 
with the request. 

I gather from these pamphlets that 
Mr. Connellan was born about the 
year 1855.* He is, therefore, at pres- 
ent thirty-four years of age—exactly 
the age of Luther when he nailed the 
ninety-five theses on the doors of the 
Castle Church at Wittenberg. 
would be very unfair to Mr. Connellan 
even to suggest a comparison with 
Luther. But the coincidence of age is 
a presumption that the step he has now 
taken after years of mental anguish is 
as irrevocable and trustworthy as that 
of the monk of Germany. Mr. Con- 
nellan is a native of Roscommon, in 
a district, not defined in the pamphlets, 
about equally distant between Sligo 


* December ’54. + Geevagh, Co. Sligo. 


and Strokestown. During the period 
of his priesthood he labored in four of 
the most populous centres of the dio- 
cese—in Strokestown, in Sligo, in 
Roscommon and in Athlone. He 
was exceedingly popular, a good 
preacher, and as these pamphlets tes- 
tify on every page, a man of brilliant 
powers of mind and singular winsome- 
ness of heart. Amongst the people 
he went by the name of ‘‘the fair- 
haired priest.” 

We shall get hold of the narrative 
before us most readily if we turn to 
the date September 20, 1887. On 
that morning Mr. Connellan, the Ro- 
man Catholic curate of St. Peter's, 
Athlone, officiated as usual at early 
mass. After breakfast he talked with 
his parish priest (of whom he speaks 
in the warmest terms as an aged and 
pious minister of Christ), Dr. Coffey, 
about certain schools of which he had 
charge. On the surface the young 
priest was calm, and appeared to move 
forward with accustomed regularity 
and routine. But below the surface 
immense mental and moral changes 
had taken place, and he had deliber- 
ately made up his mind to break out- 
wardly with the whole of his past life 
and in simple faith in God to walk out 
of the priesthood of the Church of 
Rome We shall presently describe 
the steps by which he came to this 
resolution. The manner in which he 
carried it out is striking and impres- 
sive. In Protestant churches when a 
minister wishes to demit his clerical 
office there are simple methods of do- 
ing it which sufficiently safeguard both 
Church order and individual character. 
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But in the Church of Rome there is 
machinery for such cases which ade- 
quately secures Mother Church in- 
deed, but crushes the character and 
reputation and influence of the indi- 
vidual priest. The man who tampers 
with such ecclesiastical machinery is 
remorselessly reduced by it to a moral 
powder, which renders him powerless 
either for good or evil during the rest 
of his natural life. Mr. Connellan 
understood well the machine he was 
to deal with, and laid his plans ac- 
cordingly. The event must be nar- 
rated in Mr.Connellan’s own words:— 

“ Athlone is prettily situated on the 
Shannon. It is historic ground, the 
scene of many a tough fight, not alone 
between Celt and Saxon, but between 
peoples who had come and gone be- 
fore either Celt or Saxon had viewed 
For me its 


the ‘Isle of Destiny.’ 
greatest attraction was Lough Ree, a 
splendid sheet of fresh water, where I 
could seud before the breeze and for- 


get my troubles. Many a time, as my 
boat rocked at anchor far away in the 
deep water, I sat and pondered, while 
the soft south wind fanned my feverish 
forehead. Some of the early rational- 
ists have held that man, although 
composed of spirit and matter, was yet 
a slave to the latter, which kept his 
superior part tied down, as a rusty nail 
binds a gold coin to the counter. 
Here was I, leading a life which I 
knew to be a living lie, longing to fly 
away and be at rest, and yet my regard 
for those who were dear to me kept me 
chained to the wheel. But at length 
it pleased the good God to constrain 
me, for after some time I could neither 
eat nor sleep, and walked about feel- 
ing as if vitrol instead of blood coursed 
through my veins and shot in myriad 


fibrous threads about my temples. 
Tuesday, September 20, 1887, was my 
last day on the Shannon. I was sick 
almost to death, but the hope of 
speedy emancipation sustained me. 
After breakfasr my parish priest had a 
talk with me about certain schools of 
which I had charge, and then I walked 
out of St. Peter’s for ever. I had sent 
a Gladstone bag containing a secular 
suit of clothes to the boat, and deter- 
mined at any risk to have done with 
my old life. It was a lovely day, 
bright and breezy, and the pull on the 
river soothed, as it always did, my 
agitated nerves. I landed on the 
Leinster shore, near Carberry, deposit- 
ed my secular clothes in some under- 
wood, and pushed out into the river. 
I then undressed, dodged a fisherman 
for a little, and having plunged into 
the water, swam ashore. I stood for 
a moment upon a green mound to 
have a last look at the Shannon, then 
dashed across some uplands, through 
a red bog, finally emerging on the 
railway. I might have run to Moate, 
I fancy, had I so desired. No baptism 
by water had ever wrought a more 
wonderful regeneration than had that 
plunge into the sun-lit Shannon. The 
load of suffering and care which I had 
carried for years had remained with 
my clerical garb in the boat. Never 
did blind Homer give expression to a 
greater truth than when he said : 
*¢*On the day that makes a bondman of 
the free, 
Wide-seeing Zeus takes half the man 
away.’ 


‘*For years I had been as wretched 
a slaveas ever tugged at galley oar. 
Now I bounded a free man once 
again, and my old spirit had returned. 
I caught the evening train from Moate, 
and had the first sound sleep for many 
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months in Dublin that night. Next 
morning I crossed from Kingstown, 
and about six o'clock in the evening 
stepped out of Euston, friendless and 
unknown, in a wilderness of 5,000,- 
coo of souls. But the God who 
befriended the Judean shepherd lad 
when sold into Egypt took care of me. 
In a few days I obtained the post of 
sub-editor (under an assumed name) 
on the staff of a weekly paper. Since 
then my longing desire has been for 
more light. Daily, in the reading- 
room of the British Museum, I fol- 
lowed, step by step, the thread which 
had guided me out of the labyrinth of 
superstition and fraud. I was more 
than convinced that my position was 
sound, and longed for nothing more 
than a closer communion with God.” 

For many months Mr. Connellan 
fought his way towards the light in 
London. Very fortunately for him- 
self he fell into the hands of that ex- 
cellent evangelical clergyman, Rev. H. 
W. Webb Peploe, vicar of St. Paul's, 
Onslow square, who taught him the 
system of evangelical truth more per- 
fectly ; and now, in obedience to what 
he considers the voice of God, Mr. 
Connellan has returned to Ireland and 
to his native district to live amongst 
his own people, é/ ‘hey will let him, to 
tell them of the Saviour he has found 
and to lead them, if possible, to be 
partakers of the same grace. 

And now let us ask how it was that 
the young priest came to take a step 
so momentous and so perilous as to 
leave the priesthood of the Church of 
Rome. The main object of the two 
pamphlets before us is precisely to an- 
swer that question. We have read 
them over and over again; and we 
sincerly say that from every point of 


view nothing so delightfully interesting 
has fallen into our hands for many a 
day. They contain the simple history 
of an ingenious, eager and enthusiastic, 
but withal, powerful penetrating and 
reverent human spirit in its struggle 
with darkness and its gradual myster- 
ious approaches towards the light. 
The writer gives us glimpses of his 
boyhood, school days and college life, 
which carry us step by step to the spir- 
itual problem which God gave him to 
solve. For the details of those, and 
the charming English in which they 
are presented, we must refer the reader 
to the pamphlets themselves. We fol- 
low him into the priesthood, into the 
duties of which he flung himself with 
characteristic ardour. We follow him 
into the Bishop’s palace in Sligo, where 
he lived under the same roof with the 
Bishop for a period of four years. Mr. 
Connellan gives a literary portrait of 
his lordship, which, if accurate, will 
delight the Bishop’s enemies, wound 
his friends, but cannot possibly give 
pain to himself, as there are no sensi- 
bilities under the mitre to offend. It 
is during his residence in the palace 
that Mr. Connellan for the first time 
begins to suspect the positions, theo- 
logical and otherwise, of the Church of 
Rome. In the Spring of 1882, before 
he had quite completed his second 
year in the priesthood, one evening 
when he had returned from pastoral 
visitation, he received a letter from his 
bishop requesting him to prepare to 
preach the sermon on Holy Thursday 
in the Cathedral in Sligo. The request 
was flattering to so young a man, as 
the sermon is regarded as one of the 
great events of the year, and is usually 
entrusted to a crack preacher. The 
subject is expected to be Transubstan- 





THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 


287 








tiation, and the preacher is expected to 
defend the Roman doctrine and to 
come down pretty roughly on all Pro- 
testant schismatics. Mr. Connellan 
accepted his Bishop's request, set 
about careful preparation, and was 
soon many fathoms deep in the study 
of the Fathers, In the course of a 
week or two he discovered that the 
early Fathers did not teach the doc- 
trine of the corporeal presence of 
Christ in the Holy Supper. Further 
investigation disclosed to him the tre- 
mendous divergence of modern Rome 
from the early teaching and practice 
of the Christian Church. Mr. Connel- 
lan says: 

‘*It was the turning point in my 
life. Unconsciously I was standing 
on the borderline of the pleasant 
‘milk and honey’ land, through which 
a kind God usvally leads the young. 
One step, and I was over the line and 
into the dreary, pathless desert, region 
of thirst, blinding sand, clouds, storms 
and thunder. The Holy Thursday 
sermon was preached in the presence 
of bishop, priests and a crowded con- 
gregation. I have been told that it 
was admired by the audience, but I 
must confess that whatever amount of 
conviction it might have brought to 
the hearers, it certainly left the preacher 
enveloped in the mists of doubt and 
despondency.” 


This was the starting point of Mr. 


Connellan’s conversion. But for five 
years he has to go forward. One 
question trooped upon another. Soon 
the whole theological sky is dark as 
midnight. But the young priest goes 
bravely forward until at last it becomes 
clear to him once for all that he and 
the priesthood must part company ; 
that he can acta lie no longer; and 


come what will of it he must stake 
friendship, reputation, bread, life, on 
the peril of the die. What manya 
brave young spirit has done before him 
—he boldly flings himself and all his 
future upon the arm of God; and, as 
we have seen, on the 2oth of Septem- 
ber, 1887, he goes forth from Athlone, 
not knowing whither he went, deter- 
mined only on one thing—that he 
shall be a free man, and a true man, 
and a son of God, let friends or foes, 
bishops and priests, say or do what 
they will. God has taken care of him 
up to the present ; and what work He 
may have in store for him in Ireland 
or elsewhere the future can only 
disclose. 

One of the two pamphlets before us 
is an address of Rev. Thomas Connel- 
lan to his ,‘‘ dearly beloved brethren, 
the Roman Catholics of the diocese of 
Elphin.” It is a most tender appeal, 
and withal an exceedingly correct and 
logical statement of evangelical truth, 
as against the heresies of the Papal 
Church. The other pamphlet is of 
a more elaborate character, entitled 
‘*Hear the Other Side.” It contains 
a powerful exposure of the fundamen- 
tal errors of the Roman Catholic 
Church and an appeal of more than 
ordinary force to the teaching of 
Church history. 


The charm of both the pamphlets, 
however, lies not in their consummate 
ability, nor yet in their lucidity as ex- 
positions of the Gospel, but in the 
character of the writer. If we are not 
egregiously mistaken, here is man who 
has laid hold of Christ as a Personal 
Saviour, and who has set forth, after 
the live coal has been laid on his lips, 
to preach Christ to perishing men. In 
the present most interesting condition 
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of Ireland, where it is becoming more 
and more clear that only the sacred 
Gospel of Christ can bring peace to the 
people, who will not rejoice that at 
least here is one man raised up by 
God who knows Ireland well and the 
spiritual bondage under which in the 
South and West she groans, and who 
is prepared to live and die to hold up 
Christ before the eyes of the Irish peo- 
ple? Mr. Connellan knows well that 
it is not as a convert or pervert that 
the evangelical churches in Ireland re- 
joice over him. It is as a servant of 


God, a preacher of Christ, a devoted 
Irishman who will find his way to the 
Irish hearts perhaps better than they 
have done, that all evangelical churches 
bid him welcome and pray God that 
he may be a chosen instrument to turn 


multitudes from darkness to light. 
Humanly the difficulties 
are enormous, insuperable. But God, 


who holds the hearts of all men in His 


speaking, 


hands, needs but to speak the word and 
the day of Ireland’s evangelization will 
break forth. 


KIND WORDS. 

Rey. F. Southworth in Zhe Bethel 
Flag, Portland, Maine: 

Tue ConvertepD CatHo.ic :—The 
most interesting of all the magazines 
that come to our table is this that tells 
of the work our Lord Jesus is doing, 
especially among our Roman Catholic 
brethren. Peculiarly in this God is 
showing His grace in a most beautiful 
and divine way that there is no differ- 
ence between the Jew and Greek, the 
Roman Catholic and the Protestant, 
that the same Lord over all is rich un- 
to all that call upon Him. The Lord 
revealed His converting grace to a 
priest of the Roman Catholic Church 


a few years ago and taught him this 
most precious lesson, that what men 
need is not denunciation, but the love 


of Christ. All that is needed and all 
that will ever do any good in the world 
is the Gospel. So he carries that un- 
mixed and undiluted to his Catholic 
brethren that they may be set free in 
Christ. Just what is needed among so 
called Protestants is needed among 
Catholice—conversion. A great many 
Protestants, even, ought to be con- 
verted. Priests need the same: and 
the men and women and children that 
compose the Roman Catholic com- 
munities must be converted in order 
to be Christians in the good sense 
that reconciles a lost soul to God and 
fits it for a heavenly life. Now we 
have from the beginning recognized 
that all need to be brought to Christ 
by a personal acceptance of Him and 
a change of heart. This converted 
priest has simply adopted the same 
truth and practice toward his Catholic 
friends. He would win them by Gos- 
pel influences. He lays aside the 
sledge hammer and takes the sunbeam 
with the Bible lens. This converted 


priest, the evangelist in a broad and 
Christly movement, and the able Edi- 
tor of the above magazine, is Rey. 
James A. O'Connor, familiarly called 
Father O'Connor. 

We wish this magazine might be 
circulated by millions; that Mr. 
O’Connor could be multiplied by 
thousands ; that his spirit might be 
shared by all who would aid the down- 
fall of whatever opposes the Gospel. 
His is no dispensation of mint and 
anise and cummin, but of the 
weightier matters—Faith, Hope, Love 
—and the greatest of these, Love. 

Find him at 142 West Twenty-first 
street, New York, with $1.00 a year 
for the magazine, and more dollars for 
his interesting and important work. 





